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{ne popular song-success, as sung by Willie Hearst, the noted comedienne 









I’m in a nice bit of trouble, I confess— There was I, waiting at the church, 
Billy B. with me has had a game. When I found he'd left me in the lurch. 
I should be a proud and happy candidate, Lordy ! and how I’ve spent my money! 
But I’ve got to go on ~dliomadhing just the same. All at once the Democratic Party sends me a note, 
I was proposed to by a Democratic Party Here’s the very note—this is what he wrote: 
In a very gentlemanly way ; ‘* Can’t get away to marry you to-day— 
Lent him all my money, so that he could buy the White House, Bryan won't let me.” 






And punctually on election day, 
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AMUSING TACTICS OF SOME TRUE LEADERS. 


AID MR. BRYAN to Mr. Sullivan of Illinois, ‘* You get out. You can’t 
stay in the party that wants me for President.”’ Mr. Sullivan first got 
very mad; then he thought for a moment on the duties of a true leader of 
the people. After that he called the Illinois Democrats together in conven- 
tion and had them smite the floor and mop 
up the earth with the Nebraskan’s perfer- 
vid declaration of ouster. Mr. Sullivan then 
thought some more, smiled and wank his 
left eye, and got busy. The convention 
indorsed Bryan by about the same splen- 
did majority that it sat upon Bryan’s slo- 
gan of ejectment against Mr. Sullivan. 
Mr. Hearst of New York next arthurbris- 
banes Mr. Murphy, which is to say, pours 
scalding water on the gentleman. Then 
Mr. Murphy engages for a moment in ear- 
nest thought, after which this purple-tint- 
ed, flower-scented editorial appears in Mr. 
Murphy’s paper: “‘ It takes a great deal of 
strength of character for a man who is the 
leader of an organization to favor a man he always fought, because he 
knows and feels that the candidacy of that man is the best thing for the 
organization, the party and the people at large. The man who so acts in 
the very teeth of a personal attack on him by the man whom the people 
want rises above partisanship, above his opportunity to wreak petty venge- 
ance, and becomes the true leader.’”’ And so the true leaders keep ar- 
riving. 

















C,'Rt STRIKERS say they will pursue their employers. Another dan- 
ger of unionism. 
> > > 
HE “invalid crawl”’ is the latest style of walking for ladies. It is ac- 
complished by appearing to be weary, bending forward considerably, 
and dragging the feet. 


THE OPEN SEASON FOR POLITICAL RAINBOWS, 


WE ARE in the midst of the promise season of politics. The open time 

on political rainbows is marked by the month preceding the prima- 
ries and the time intervening between them and the ides of November. 
This is the golden time when candidates are at liberty to say what they are 
going to do for their constituents and for the republic. It is the glorious 
time when the office-seeker is without leash. He can do anything he is 
smart enough to think he can do. JUDGE is not a candidate for any office. 
Nevertheless, in case anything should 
happen to the other candidates, he might 
enter the arena, and, anyway, there can be 
no harm in stating what he will do for the 
people if elected. We declare, then, that 
if elected- President we will make every 
workday a holiday, every rich man shall 
be chased down a cliff into the sea, and no 
man shall receive less than $100,000 a year 
salary. So long as we are in the White 
House one glad Fourth-of-July picnic shall 
prevail everywhere outside of it. If we 
are elected anything else, from President 
to pound-keeper, the same thing shall hap- 
pen to the extent of our power to make it 
happen. If the law and the constitution 
siand in the way of our programme, so much the worse for the law and the 
constitution. If the country wants the real political Santa Claus, our can- 
didacy is worth looking into. 














How EASY Hoke and Poke did the trick in Georgia! 


RANCE has her “‘ Jungle.’’ Pepper is made of store-sweepings and 
lark-pie of horse-meat. We can’t beat that. 


HICAGO policemen are shooting holes into autos that exceed speed 
limit. You’ve got to behave or get hurt in that town! 


. * * 


«¢NJOT a man idle in Kansas,” says a head-line. And yet the Upsetters 
of prosperity go to and fro in the earth talking tariff reform. 


G°V ERNMENT expert Hayes thinks the backbone of the country is a 
little shaky. Hence earthquakes. A little stiffening of the backbone 
of the country might do good all round. 


THE LESSON OF A WRECKED BEAUTY-PARLOR. 


[N SPITE of the efforts of the philosophers to settle the mooted question 

of the difference between man and woman, the subject will not down. 
The editorial page of every newspaper gives evidence of the recrudescence 
of the irreconcilable conflict. The New Woman naturally insists on mini- 
mizing and belittling the difference which man, now, as of old, seems bent 
on stoutly maintaining. JUDGE prudently holds aloof from the contest, 
but would, nevertheless, cite this little story from Boston and leave the 
reader to his own inferences: A lady went to a “‘ beauty-parlor ”’ to have 
some amendments made to her complexion, 
and to have certain lines of her nose read- 
justed. The result, in the lonely light of 
her mirror, did not come up to the specifi- 
cations as she construed them, and she 
forthwith returned to the beauty-parlor 
and complexion-emporium and wrecked it. 
We argue nothing from this incident, but 
we venture to inquire, Would any man do 
that? For answer we point to the un- 
wrecked tonsorial establishments all over 
this broad land. The barber-shop is the 
masculine beauty-parlor. It is the one 
place where his complexion is beautified, 
the lines of his nose corrected, and his fa- 
cial frontage slicked up generally. Men 
by the million go to the barber, submit themselves to him entirely, and go 
away in peace. We tremble to think what might occur if an equal host of 
the opposite sex went every day to get a “‘ hair-cut and a scrape.” 

















WHEN twenty men and women walk out together in Cuba it’s a revo- 
lution. Here it’s a picnic. 


ECAUSE she had to eat all the breakfast-foods and then ride a bicycle 
to beat off the *‘ cereal jag,’ western woman wants divorce. And the 
judge refused it! 
7 > > 
AMERICAN enterprise abroad increases. Captain Boynton was just a 
special commissioner to “‘ float the revolution in Venezuela financially 
and get things to going generally.” 


T. LOUIS woman, answering two proposals, one with a no, tne other 

with a yes, got them in wrong envelopes, and, rather than make ex- 

planations, married the fellow she rejected. Now she wants to reject the 
fellow she accepted. Can’t suit some women. 
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ACQUIRING EXPERIENCE. 


CuHoLLty DootittLe—‘‘ Mistaw Jones, |—aw—love your daughter, and she—aw—loves me, and we—aw ''—— 
Mr. Jones—‘‘ Take her. The experience will be worth a whole lot to her in picking out a second husband."’ 


AN AUTUMN NOVELETTE. tightly as she continued—+*+ it would be my all, too, if I were to listen 
HEY sat for a long time silent on the crest of a mighty hill, gazing to you, and oh! I have had such dreams of life—dreams that blurred 
with dreamy eyes on the vale that was spread in rich autumnal my lesson-pages in the girlhood days that now seem so far away ; 
beauty before them. The smoky haze of Indian summer dimmed the dreams of a life different from that which I have always lived—of a life 
scene with its delicate veil, half hiding the barbaric splendor of red, far away and amid other and brighter scenes.” 
yellow and gold that draped all the forest-clad hills beyond the river. ‘I know it, Joan,’’ he answered slowly and sadly. ‘You have 
Mirage-like the roofs and spires of the city far up the river rose from been like that from the days of your early childhood. I have always 
the sea of beauty with which the dying foliage surrounded it, and, seen and recognized this phase of your character; have always seen 
showing that men, as well as leaves, are mortal, the slow beat of a how your strange, wild spirit strove and beat against the bars of this 
funeral-bell broké in at regular intervals upon the deep silence. humdrum life that bound down its wide, strong wings to the workaday 
‘I am offering all that I have, Joan,” said the man at length in a things about you; but you have known me nearly all my days, and you 
strong, deep voice, with more than a hint of power and mastery in the know what there is to look for from me. For me, a man with a wife 
manly tones, but still with a soft and pleading intonation, in vivid con- and eight children, forty dollars an acre is'‘a whopping big price to pay 
trast to his noble bearing. He was a splendid specimen of humanity, for your farm, Joan, and eight thousand dollars a big bunch of money 
this young farmer, supple and strong as a lion, and with a world of for a lone widow, with only one child, to live on.” 





manhood and independence looking fearlessly out from his handsome A smile came to the pensive face of the woman. Then she spoke. 
gray eyes—a man to look up to and lean upon. ‘I am offering you all ‘* Make it the even fifty, Jasper, old comrade of my girlhood days, 
I have, Joan,” he repeated insistently, and then he waited with obvious and we'll deal,’’ she said. ‘+ Ah, I see the answering smile of consent 
anxiety for the woman to reply. in your eyes, my friend of the olden time, and the bargain ’s made. 


She was very fair, this woman whose next words were to mean so__ It’s a bunch of money for you, I know, but I'll take a mortgage for 
much to the man who waited forthem. Tall, and rich in sensuous _ the diff., and, even so, with interest at only six per cent., | sha'n’t be 
grace, dark-eyed, red-lipped, and with a warm, sunny splendor about able to jump very high in Kalamazoo on six hundred a year. 
her that filled the hearts of men with longing. ORA J. PARKER. 
AN: OPTIMISTIC THOUGHT. 
HEN a jealous man who doesn't 
amount to anything shoots 

~<a |" somebody who doesn’t 
As, Pe, amount to anything for 
| 


” 








She was dressed in summer white, 
but a few narrow bands of jet showed 
that sadness and mourning had not as 
yet receded very far down 
the dim aisles of time. 


Slowly and hesitat-  }}j) Mi Vi Wy HAAN HH i | 4 NY 2- } being too attentive to a 
ingly she spoke, but there — }f})////))))////Miiih vl iy, WAAR _— “sy IA y) | woman who doesn’t 
sounded still through the EL hun i} amount to anything, why 


should anybody who does 
amount to anything get 
excited about it ? 


clear, bell-like melodi- 
ousness of hes voice a 
firmness and certainty of 
purpose that touched as 





with a hand of ice upon IT I. 
the heart of her com- _ aching tooth, 
I rise to shout, 
re Is just about 
‘*Your words are The best thing out. 





true, Jasper,” she said. a 
‘* 1 know that you speak : Missionary — ‘+ Do 
the truth. It is your all, A SHINING EXAMPLE. you know who I am?” 


‘ fie Bor—‘‘ Pop, what's a bachelor ?"’ oe , 
I know ; but and her Porp—‘ A bachelor, my son, is a man whom nature has set up as a shining example of what Cannibal Sure | 


hands were clinched good luck can do for an individual.” You're an edible.” 






















A THEORY SMASHED. 

“+MY DEAR,” said the man with the bulging 

brow, entering the house with a handful 
of fragments of china, ‘‘I found these bits of a 
cup and saucer lying beneath our pantry-window. 
One may easily learn that they are bits of_a cup 
and saucer because, you see, one of the’ frag- 
ments has a cup-handle attached to it, and 
these others are plainly sections of the rim of 
the ''"—— 

‘Why, I recognize the pattern, anyhow,” 
interrupted his wife. 

‘« Certainly—most probable that you do; but 
if one were not familiar with the pattern the items 
I mention would be invaluable. Now, what is 
the meaning of their lying beneath our pantry- 
window ?” 

‘« They fell there, and "—— 

That is just like a woman, 
Reason the matter out 


**One moment. 
to jump at a conclusion. 
logically and it is simple.” 

‘* But any one can see ""—— 

‘‘Any one may see if he uses his intellect. 








‘*Thus. The short, thin man was handing 
this cup and saucer to his partner on the ground 
when the one at the garden-gate heard some one 
approaching and whistled a warning. The heavy, 
tall man was alarmed, and the china cup and 
saucer fell to the ground before they reached his 
hands. The crash doubtless made them fear that 
the neighborhood would be alarmed, and the 
short, thin man leaped from the window, and all 
three of them made their escape. Now, my dear, 
you see how a person of average intelligence may 
make use of the most trivial details to solve the 
most complex problems and thus’ 

‘¢Plase, mum,” interrupted the cook, com- 
ing in and twisting her hands in her apron, « Oi 
know yez'll shcold me, but Oi cudn’t help it at 
all, at all. Oi set wan av thim purty chany cups 
an’ saucers in th’ panthry-windy this mar-rnin’, 
an’ whoilst Oi was gittin’ down some plates Oi 
bumped aginst it an’ it fell out an’ bruk. An’ 
now Oi can't aven foind th’ pieces.” 

After Bridget had been forgiven and had re- 
turned to the kitchen, the man with the bulging 








Using these bits of china as a basis of deduction, 
I arrive at the conclusion that our house was en- 
tered last night by a short, thin man, who climbed 
through the pantry-window.” 

Get the police !” 

The man is not there. The 
man who entered was a short, thin man, because 
otherwise he could not have clambered through 
With him at the time were 


‘* Mercy ! 
** Nonsense ! 


the pantry-window, which is a small one. 
two other men.” 

‘* A gang of burglars !" 

‘*Just so. One of the men stood at the garden-gate, to act as 
sentinel for his companions in crime. The other man, a heavy, tall, 
muscular man, was with the short, thin man who came through the 
window.” 

Did you see them ?” 
The pantry-window is seven feet 


‘* For goodness sake ! 

‘*I did not need to see them. 
from the ground ; consequently it required a heavily-built, muscular, 
tall man to boost the short, thin man into the house. Once there, the 
short, thin man began his nefarious work; but fortunately the gang 
was frightened away before they secured any plunder.” 

‘* How "—— 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


FRANCES ALEXANDER IN ‘‘ THE SOCIAL WHIRL"’ 
AT THE NEW YORK CASINO. 


You are the girl of nineteen, O— 
Nineteen-o-and-six, ‘tis true. 
And yet that don't apply to you, 

You charming gir! of nineteen, O! 


brow said, 
‘« The crass ignorance of our foreign element 
is becoming deeper every day.” 


AN ELUCIDATION. 

66 AH !” sighed the poet, ‘‘she comes and goes, 

uncertain, evanescent; now appearing, 
now vanishing ; now charming us with her wiles 
and ways, and casting over our hearts the spell of her presence, luring 
us and leading us on to believe that she is ours forever ; again hasten- 
ing from us just when our clasp grows warm, just when we have come 
to know the dulcet sweetness of her voice; as fickle as a shadow, 
as 





‘What in the world is he talking about?” asked the large lady 
with the purple beads, in the rear seat. 

‘¢ A cook, I think,’’ offered the other large lady with the turquoise 
rings and the new lorgnette. 


IMPLICATED, 
epi you have anything to do with this batch of sausages?” in- 
quired the Pakington investigator. 
‘Yes, sir,” replied the workman, ‘‘I had a finger in it.” 
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THOSE SELFISH MEN. 


Sus—' Henry, what do you suppose would happen to me if this horrible thing were to start off down-hill while you're down there amusing yourself ?” 





























PALS. KESTTHELY!: 
















HELAS! 
‘HERE was a little child I used to know— And once I knew a certain little maid, 
A merry little maid, whose eyes were blue— Half child, half woman, who, with dancing eyes, 

Who saw the world as through a roseate glow, . Looked at the primrose path before her laid, 

And sang with merriment the whole day through ; Too happy-hearted to be wholly wise ; 

Who loved the sunshine as wild roses do— Who never dreamed a day might come when sighs 
A glad, gay pagan, jubilant and free. Might follow laughter, but who happily 

Ah, well, I knew her when her world was new— Looked in Life’s face and smiled without surprise— 
The merry little child that once was me. The certain little maid that once was me. 


Of course you thought that in this verse I would 

Sigh for the days sad hearts may not forget, 
And harp upon the word misunderstood, 

And how the promise of my youth had set. 

1 really meant to do it all—and yet 
I hate to disappoint ; but, anyhow, 

Although those days were nice, I quite regret 
And blush to own I’m just as happy now. 
THEODOSIA GARRISON. 


HUNTING THE OCTOPUS. 


yy we go to hunt the wild, untamed Octopus 
We take along a certain kind of rake, 
For the wily prey endeavors to soft-soap us 
And make us think that muck is angel-cake. 
He is full of tricks and wiles, 
And he calmly sits and smiles 
As we crack his head against a jungle steak. 


Yes, we naturally hunt him in a jungle, 

For there the crool Octopus loves to dwell ; 
And among the trees we see him bump and bungle, 
Giving forth a sort of slaughter-housey smell. 

And we snoop around courageous 
And make notes on the rampageous 


Old Octopus—for the notes are sure to sell. 


Then we chase him to his vile, leaf-lardy quarters 
And blab until his countenance turns pale, 
Bombarding him with head-cheese and frankforters 
And lumpy jaws and hams that have turned stale ; 
And senators and speakers 
Get out their mustache-tweakers 
And tweak the old Octopus by the tail. 


Thus we keep the old Octopus howling sadly 
Till we think our wages we have fairly earned, 
And our books about our hunt are selling madly, 
And ten thousand listless people are concerned, 





2 ¥. . ; j , And their consciences awakened 

; re a a Re F @ : a = Y And their thirst for muck well slakened, 

; And eighty million have their stomachs turned. 
ELLIS PARKER BUTLER. 


PRACTICAL GIRL, 
+sQHE had two suitors,” said the person who is telling 


of the romance in the life of the fair young girl who 
had just been married. ‘*One of them thought of her all 








—— 2 —s - day and dreamed of her all night. And she” 
tea ot pct SSS SSS «« And she married him ?”’ 
¥ ‘*No, indeed. She married a man who thinks of 


A SNAP-SHOT. “ - 
THE CamMERist—‘‘ Oh, can’t you keep still a moment, please ?”’ money all day and dreams of it all night. 











ONE ON THE PUNCTUAL MR. SKWEEZEM. NOT IN THE SMART SET. 
A*® AMUSING anecdote is told of Mr. Rushan Skweezem, the emi- ¢¢ PULIA has never been progressive enough to be socially promi- 
nent plutocrat and philanthropist. As is well known, he has nent.” 
never abandoned his early-formed habits of industry and close atten- ‘« Why, I always thought that she was very smart.” 
tion to business. It has been his custom to reach his works every ‘‘Smart! And married to one man for twenty years! Mercy! 
morning at seven o'clock, and for a month or so he noticed that one what are you thinking of ?” 
of the employés was always there when he arrived. Thinking that the Q. E. D. 
man was attempting to play upon his admiration for those who are not 66 D\ETAINED at the office,” you turn in at two, 
afraid of work, he went to the factory at six-thirty one morning. The And your little wife opens the door. 
empioyé, however, was on duty. The following morning he went at Just soothe her by saying, ‘‘’Twould be twice as bad 
six, and, to his great surprise, the employé was also there. If I didn’t come home until four.” 


Determined to catch the man napping, Mr. 
Skweezem appeared the next morning at five. 
The workingman was on deck again! So Mer. 
Skweezem continued to appear half an hour ear- 
lier, until at last he came at three a. m.; but each 
time the emp!oyé was at his post. That day Mr. 
Skweezem went to his paymaster and said, 

‘* Brown, raise the wages of that man I find 
at the works every morning. He is the most 
energetic man in our employ.” 

‘* What man, sir ?’’ asked Brown, 

Mr. Skweezem described him. 

‘Why, that is the night-watchman !” ex- 
claime | the paymaster. 

c lless to say, Mr. Skweezem did not raise 


the f.llow’s wages; but since then he tells the 
Sstur, with great gusto, frequently interrupting 


himsclf with hearty laughter. 


HIS CALL, 
HEN Willie Jones was spending his vacation 
in the country his Aunt Jane used to give 
him five cents every time he attended Baptist 
service with her. His Aunt Hannah, a Congre- 
gationalist, one day asked him to accompany her 
and promised him adime. The next time Aunt 





Jane suggested church Willie remarked, «I'm 
very sorry, Aunt Jane, but I have received a call 


AT THE WEDNESDAY-NIGHT PRAYER- MEETING. 


' ; en Reverenp Spicer—‘' My dearly beloved ’’—— 
to another church at a higher salary. Miss Scraccs (the only one present)—‘‘ Oh, Dr. Spicer, this is so sudden!’’ 


























BILL BINKS AT THE BZAUTY 
DOCTOR’S. 
O- Bill 


Binks, from up Connecticut 
way, halted before the ‘* World- 
renowned Beauty Parlors”’ and gazed 
curiously at the big gold sign. Bill was 
known as the homeliest man in the state 
of wooden nutmegs and brass spectacles, 
and he was proud of the distinction. 
After gazing at the flaring sign for some 
minutes, he climbed the steps and en- 
tered the “ parlors.” 

‘« Ah, good-morning, sir!’’ greeted 
the polite attendant. ‘* What can we 
do for you to-day ?” 

«« Wa-al,” drawled Bill as he shifted 
his quid, «‘I don’t know as you can do 
anything with me, because I am too 
blamed ugly.” 

‘¢ Absurd, sir! Why, we can do 
anything. Our specialty is dished noses, 
humped noses, pug noses, hook "’ 

‘Hold on, mister! Do you think 
you could straighten out my nose after 
the circus-man said it looked like a back 








view of a dromedary ?” 

‘« Why, most assuredly. 
minutes your nose will rival in graceful- 
ness the nose of a Greek god.” 

«Gee whizz! And how about these 
ears of mine, that look like oil-skin coats 


In twenty 


flapping in a sou’wester ?” 
‘« We can transform them into pink 
shells that a mermaid might envy.” 
‘«Do tell! Waz-al, what could you 
do with these here blinkers? Boys up 
home that hang around the post-office 
say my eyes look like the eyes of a her- 


























ring after it has been soaking in brine 
for six months.” 

‘© Ah, sir, eyes are our specialty. 
We could twist those eyes around, 
brighten them up, and plant dense eyelashes until any one would think 
they were gazing into the passionate orbs of a Spanish troubadour.” 

‘«Waz-al, I'll be peppered! You sartinly can do wonders. But, 
mister, you ain't looked 
at my mouth yet. Moth- 
er used to say it looked 
like the Mammoth Cave, 
where she and dad went 
on their wedding-trip, 
and my yellow teeth 
looked like stalactites 
hanging from the roof. 
Could you do anything 
with that ?”’ 

«* Ah, nothing could 
be easier for our Euro- 
pean methods. You 
would go under our won- 
vibrating 
' chine, sir, and when you 

emerged your mouth 
would look as dainty as 
that of a cherub.” 

“Gosh! I 
heard the likes. 
I'll be going, mister.’ 

“Going? Why, 
don’t you want us to fix 
you up—make you—er— 
beautiful ?” 

Bill Binks grinned 
until his yellow teeth pro- 
jected like broken masts 
on a coal-collier. 

‘‘Wa-al, I reckon 
not, mister,’” he drawled. 


derful ma- 


never 
I reckon 





THE ALTAR. 


SAP the sweet and single maiden, 
‘* Will you tell me, if you can, 

Why the lovingest of lovers 
Is no sooner wedded than 

He becomes the careless husband 
Of the matrimonial plan?” 





‘* Oh, it is the marriage alter!” 
Said the bitter married man. 


APPEARANCES DECEIVING. 


Mr. Hippo—‘‘| hear you are a bloated bondholder at present."’ 


‘If Iwas foolish enough to go back home looking as handsome as you 
say, why, old Widder Jones, that jilted me thirty years ago, would rise 
up and sue me for breach-of-promise—and besides, I'd lose my reputa- 
tion as being the ugliest man in Connecticut. Then they couldn't 
point me out to the summer gals and old maids. Good-bye, mister.” 


VICTOR A. HERMANN, 


A SHATTERED DREAM. 


‘+MY DARLING,” said her mother, ‘‘ whatever is the matter ?” 
Between her sobs the young wife managed to say that her 

husband was a brute. 

‘«T know he is,” agreed her mother. “All men are. But what 
has he been doing ?” 

‘* Just because I wakened him for breakfast this morning he got 
terribly angry.” 

‘¢ That was nothing for him to lose his temper over.” 

«IT know it. And he 
said he wouldn't have mind- CHAFING, 
ed it if he hadn't Prickly Heat, 
dreaming that for once in DANDRUFF 


his life he had f l 1 
is life he had found a gooc Quickly Relieved by 


cantaloupe, and he was just 
about to eat it when p ] * 


called him.” 
Pure as the Pines 
** Antiseptic, Soothing and Healing.’’ 


Medical Chronicle, Baltimore. 


** Excellent in-Chafing and Itching.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila. 


been 





66° ONGRATULATE 
me, Gladys,’’ gur- 

gled the girl in the fluffy 
dress. ‘‘ lam going to mar- 
ry Hector Raveso. He pro- 
posed to me this afternoon.” 
‘I am not surprised, 
Marie,” responded the girl 


in- the princess gown. “A Real Luxury for bathing and sham- 
‘*When I rejected him last pooing, and a protection against con- 
night he said hedid not care _tagion.’’ Med. Press. 


what happened to him now.” The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 





A 




















- 
b 
* 
t 
COPYRIGHT 1806 BY JUDGE COMPANY PU 


ES Pe GPaE pa tas FOI eee ik ee 


THE PANAMA CANAL WILL BE DUG, NO MATTER W! 


























SUE 3 : Se ie thee Mine 


rER WHO DIGS IT. THAT QUESTION IS SETTLED. 














it was on the Hudson, 
but the place was so con- 
tinuously damp and wet 
that I was led to believe 
that the Hudson was on 
Bogville—at least most 
of the time. Everything 
about the place looked 
‘*shady"’ except the 
trees. 

It was a place where 
the boarders were con- 
tinually in touch with 
nature and the propri- 
etor was continually in 
“touch” with the 
boarders. 

At refreshing Bog- 
ville I seemed to be a 





**L would slide down the lightning-rod and 
amble cross lots until breakfast time and let 
bulls chase me."' 

boy again. But this idle 


dream was broken every Saturday night when I was forced to hand 
over a man’s-size board. 

From my back window I got a good look at the surrounding coun- 
try—when the wash 
wasn't hung out on the 
line. I looked out the 
first night I arrived. It 
was dusk. The follow- 
ing morning I discovered 
that what I mistook for 
a fork in the roads the 
night before was nothing 
more than a pair of pants 
nanging on the line. 

How musical it was 
to hear the wind sough- 
ing through the trees, to 
hear the brooks babbling 
over the rocks, and to 
see the cows cowering 
in the meadows, swish- 
ing their tails like a lot 
of cricket-bats ! 

What a delight it 
was to ramble out in the 
dewy morn and watch 
the chipmunkeys playing 
basket-ball with nuts and 
a-squirrelishing a cast- 
off straw hat! I used to 
stand for hours watching 
the farm-hands either 
cutting hay or cutting near! co: id come to upsetting the larp.”” 
stacks of cards. 

And the old breakfast-bell! How it moved-me! And if-I didn’t 
move lively enough how I used to get left in the scramble ! 

And what a breakfast! One got a poached egg, angther got a 
fried egg, while others got boiled eggs. I usually got impatient. I 
never gave the waitress a tip, and she compelled me to sit there and 
count the eggs as she dished them out. My mouth watered so much 
that my tongue floated. At last she would say to me, ‘Shall T turn 
over your egg ?"’ I would answer, ‘‘ Yes; turn it over to the police— 
it's bad.” 

And those flannel-cakes! Made out of pure flannel shirts, size 
eighteen. One morning the bees forgot to stop at the house, and we 
ran out of honey. So they put mucilage on the table, and that morn- 
ing everybody was stuck on the flannel-cakes, One stuck on the inside 
of my chest, and every time I coughed I could hear it flap. 

What joy it was to start out in the morning with a rod and _ reel 
and a large basket—and come home again. If there ever was any fish 
in that stream they got drowned. 

And what an elegant room they anchored me into! Because I 
paid the lowest board I got the highest room. If they had put me any 
higher 1 would have imagined myself in an air-ship. But oh, how that 
room was ventilated! Everywhere you looked there was.an opening 





A CITY CHAP’S AFTER-VACATION COUNTRY CONFESSICNS. 
SPENT my vacation 
at Bogville - on -the- 
Hudson. They told me 





*“* As | chased the moths and millers around the room with a dairp towel‘! tried to see how 


to let in fresh air. Perhaps some were to let the fresh air out again. 
My bed was so close to the roof I had to retire horizontally. That's 
straight. No sooner had I landed on my back than I knew I was up 
against it; and as I lay there at night I almost got cross-eyed trying 
to look out of all the holes at the same time, and I always imagined 
myself sleeping under a mosquito-netting. It was the best open-work 
roof I had ever bunked in. And every night, before I retired, I used 
to exercise—that is, I played hide-and-seek with moths, millers and 
mice. The millers and moths always insisted on hiding somewhere in 
the vicinity of the kerosene lamp, and as I chased them around the 
room with a damp towel I tried to see how near I could come to upset- 
ting the lamp. My nocturnal exercise was always a cue for the propri- 
etor to stand belce.v with pails of water and the proprietress to stand 
with the insurance papers and the skirt she was married in. 

Then I would get into my pajamas, only to discover that a few 
bees or wasps had gotten in ahead of me. And they invariably insisted 
on holding’ a stingfest on my potted calf—and I will heartily agree with 
any naturalist who will come out and say that a bee or wasp is made 
up of the following ingredients : 

782/ 1000 parts tabasco sauce 

118/1000 parts cayenne pepper 

99/1000 parts ginger 

1/1000 kindness 

But these tribulations were all forgotten when I closed my dreary eye- 
lids and slept soundly all through the night until three o'clock in the 
morning. At that late hour all the roosters in the county and sutside 
of it insisted on giving 
their respective college- 
yells. 

And that « feather- 
bed they made’ me sleep 
upon! I was taken up 
with it the first night, 
and the next morning I 
seemed to be taking it 
up with me, for I was 
feathers from head _to foot 
anc back again. I never 
saw anything moult so 
successfully. Feathers 
stuck out all over on my 
goose-flesh, and -at first 
I thought I had slept in 
my duck suit by mistake. 

On getting up I 
would slip on my clothes, 
after slipping on a few 
banana -skins that the 
previous boarders had 
unthinkingly left behind 


slide down the lightning- 
rod and amble ¢ross-fots 


let bulls chase me. 

And those nights! 
. <: Fireflies with safety - 
lamps in their hip-pockets ! And not & mosquito anywhere outside the 
house—they were all inside. And everybody had some sort of mal- 
odorous ointmeat smeared or sprinkled over them to keep the pesky 
things away. Those odors would keep anything away but the health 
department. 

And what a refreshing 
old swimmin’-hole! Every 
time yor: got torough swim- 
ming in the creek you had 
to take a bath in order to 
get a look at yourself. The 
water was so dirty even the 
fish couldn't see, and con- 
tinually bumped their heads 
against the rocks with such 
force that they floated to 
the top. 

And ants and bugs! 
They had the finest collec- 
tion of insects in that part 


( Continued on third advertising 
page fe -) 


“From my back window I got a good 
‘ook a: the surrounding country.” 











them. Then. I would i 


untilepteakfast time and“ 
















Distinguish Schlitz beer from the 
common. 






Other beer may be equal to 










Schlitz in your liking. But perhaps 
it is green beer—insufficiently aged; 
and the after-effect is biliousness. 


Or it may be impure, unfiltered, 
unsterilized; and the after-eftect 
unhealthful. More than half the 
cost of our brewing 1s spent to insure 
purity. That is how important 


we deem 
it. 











anne + the Brewery Bot oling. 


The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 










SUCCESS ON THE SIDE. 


ASK FOR 


and see that) presumptuous for a fifty-dollar railroad | 
— i clerk to apply for your daughter's hand | 


| in marriage. 
you get | Not at all, my boy,” responded Sen-| 
ator Slickguy kindly. “I dare say your} 
side grafts are quite remunerative.’’— | 

O ¥ D Philadelphia Bulletin. 
The day after, you need Abbott’s Angostura | 

| Bitters. Braces the nerves; sustains you | 
throughout the day, and makes you feel bright 
C R O W and cheerful. At druggists’. | 
as « Yes, because he doesn’t do anything 
all the rest of his life but lose time talk- 


Sold everywhere in | ing about it."—/Philadelphia Ledger. 






































| 

| 

| INSTEAD OF LOOKING FOR ANOTHER 

| ONE. | 
“It’s awful for a young man to lose a| 

goo! opportunity.” 





bottles. Never sold Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
in bulk ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 
Ni E N nd = N 1S the bandaged head, “it’s the attraction 


BORATED TALCUM of gravitation.” — Philadelphia Press. 


T ET eas | 
@ i L The musician or artist who buys a_Sohmer | 
Pp oO W D E R Piano gets an instrument that is a work of art, 


and the result of many years’ hard study and 
for After Shaving. | ||... in y 
Insist that your barber uses Mennen's 
Tollet Powder alter he shaves you, It ls 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted. 
A positive relief for Priekty Heat, Ch 
and » and all afflictions of the skin, Removes al 





HE FOUND THAT OUT. 

“TT could never understard,” said the| 

solemn person, * what is the attraction | 
in autoing.” 

** Perhaps,” replied the beginner, with 


| 
| 
| 




















MARRIAGE ON THIRTY PER. 
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Sold by all dregrists. 
























USE ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 


Apowder to be shaken into the shoes. If you have 
tired, 





aching feet, try Allen’s Foot-Ease. It rests the 
feet and makes new or tight shoes easy. Cures aching, 
| swollen, sweating feet. elieves corns and bunions of 
all pain and gives rest andcomfort. Try it to-day. Sold 
by all Druggists and Shoe Stores, 25c. Don't accept 
any substitute. For FREE trial package, also Free 
Sample of the FOOT-EASE Sanitary CORN-PAD, a 
new invention, address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


VIEWS OF PARISI!!! 


For $1 we send you free a beantiful collection of | 
12 views on paper of monuments and curiosi- 

























The fashionable girl had accepted him, 
Soe ee lied for Bb conte, Sample Pree, | | and the young man was wondering how 
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, ¥.3. J | far his thirty dollars a week would go. 
: “You must remember that life is not 
all golf and tennis,” murmured he. 
Ores er. 6 and Cuffs “Why, of course it isn't,” she re- 
sponded brightly. ‘* There’s boating and 
ee “& coaching and bridge and ever so many 
BARK FR BRAND: | things."—Louisvi:le Courier- Fournal, 
f YY ames 
i MADE OF LINEN p EDITORIAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 
% 
= Two eur G34 sou : 
I5*¢ For 25< Be An Arkansas city editor makes this 
announcement : 
“In order to break into society—with- 
Intendi hasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- | : . 
CLASS RY. Plano and Seli-Player combined, | Ut being compelled to lay myself liable 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world-| for using a jimmy—I beg to announce 
renowned that I have lately received permission 
|from the College of Heralds to use my 
lancestral coat-of-arms. The device is 
| very beautiful, consisting of a jackrabbit 
rampant spitting in the face of a bulldog | 
PIANOS |couchant, on a shield quartering green, | 
and the “SOHMER-~CECILIAN” Inside Players, | yellow, red and pure white. The green 
which surpass all others. mas aad |is emblematical of the color of my fore-| 
or a oe | fathers ; the yellow of that streak we all | 
SOHMER & COMPANY, New Yorn. | 0 tte? Bie Yello 
Warercoms: Cor, Sth Ave. 224 St. have in common at times and upon occa- 
sions ; the red what I sometimes get in 
my eye and what I used to pay fifteen | 
cents a drink. for, ancl the white is em-| 
blematic of my bank-book at present and | 
my intentions all the time; the whole 
surmounted by a crown of lambs-quarter 
greens and three green onions ahashed. 
The motto is, ‘In hoc fricassee,’ mean- 
ing, ‘my great-grandfather was one of| 
the three thousand or four thousand 
ragged Continentals who crossed the Del- 
aware in the same boat with Washing- 
ton.” I might also add that my wife is 
distantly related to Lord Nelson, whose 
- father was one of the best section bosses 
on the road from Cork to Dublin. Look- | 
BLO 0 p Pp | S ON out for my coming-out function."—Zx. | 
FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
ity. Bleed Poisee Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, C -Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the y, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
Book Free. 
COOK REMEDY CO. 
1480 MASON TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 
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“I presume, sir,” began the young man | 
timidly, “that you will consider it very | 


\WAson- 


Whe only whiskey Mok proces a compe, 
quarauieed analysis on each kerery, biitle- 
See back label ! 

Thais Alt 


MAGAZINE of ff UN 


SEPTEMBER NUMBER NOW READY. 





‘ 


The Judge Company publishes the only humorous monthly magazin 
in America. The Magazine of Fun (formerly Judge’s Library) has shown 
a remarkable growth during the past year, and is now read by more thai 
a quarter of a million persons monthly. Each issue usually contains a 
many as twelve original humorous articles and thirty pages of pictures. 


September number now on sale on all news-stands, 10 cents a copy. 
JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fourth Avenue : : NEW YORK 
























The 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 


ctut oe ealer’s AROMATIC DELICACY— 
SURBRUG-importer MILDNESS— PURITY 
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made young again by their 
vacation can keep up the 


good work by drinking 


EVANS ALE 


T supplies, in a most natural 
| and delightful way, the stam- 
ina to withstand the wear 
and waste of body and brain. 


‘Via who have been 





s, Hotels, Restaurants, Saloons and Dealers. 














| FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JuoGE has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
our largest National adver- 
fisers, the only humorous 
weekly fo be used and 
the third renewal of this 
order. 


























Jasper’s Hints to 
Money- makers 














NEE ee ———————_— 


Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in ® Leslie’s Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honestly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the sock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mott reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified im writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 

@ Buy a copy of *‘Leslie’s Weekly”’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial ion to 
** Leslie’s Weekly” for $1.00, which 
| will give you the right to free an- 
|  Swers to any questions regardi 

| Stocks and bonds which you may ask. 
Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 
| Avenue, New York. 


















|A CITY CHAP’S AFTER-VACATION | 

COUNTRY CONFESSIONS. | 

(Continued from tenth page.) 

of the country that you ever looked at. | 
You hardly sat down to rest yourself, 
when they got familiar right away. The | 
ants insisted on going through your pock- | 
ets and the bugs kept walking in and 
out of your ears or neck as if looking for 
some missing friend. I didn’t mind their | 
walking around the veranda of my ear, 


but when they endeavored to go down 
into the basement then i raised my hand 
in protest. 

In conclusion I can only say that there 
is only one thing that beats going to the 
country, and that’s—coming home. 

F. P. PITZER. 





WHY IT COULD NOT. 

“ Hey!" yelled the stevedore, “ handle 
that gunpowder careful.” 

*« W’at's wrong wid it ?” demanded Fin- | 
negan and Flanagan, who had hold of it. 

“Don’t you know,” replied the steve- | 
dore, ‘that some of that same powder | 
exploded last year an’ blowed up ten| 
men ?” 

“Shure, that couldn’t happen now,” 
replied Finnegan, “fur there’s only two 
of us here.”"— Philadelphia Press. 








If you need a bracer in the morning try a 
glass of soda and a little of Abbott’s Angostura 
Bitters. You'll be surprised how it will 
brighten you up. 


=» 


ORATORY CLASSIFIED. 


One of the London weeklies laments 
the decay of oratory in the House of Com- 
mons. An observer has classified the 
styles of parliamentary speaking thus : 

‘*Haw - haw” style, the “ hum-and- 
haw” style and the “he-haw” style. 
The first, he says, is used by the haughty 
gentlemen who loll in triumph on the 
treasury bench ; the second distinguishes 
the utterances of the keen and watchful 
gentlemen on the front opposition bench, 
while the third sort fairly describes the 
effort of the private member.—Z xchange. 





GOOD AND HARD. 
RESULTS OF EXCESSIVE COFFEE 
DRINKING. 


It is remarkable what suffering some 
persons put up with just to satisfy an ap- 
petite for something. 

A Michigan woman says: ‘I had been 
using coffee since I was old enough to 
have a cup of my own at the table, and 
from it I have suffered agony hundreds 
of times in the years past. 

‘«« My trouble first began in the form of 
bilious colic, coming on every few weeks 
and almost ending my life. At every at- 
tack for eight years I suffered in this 
way. I used to pray for death to relieve 
me from my suffering. I had also at- 
tacks of sick headache, and began to 
suffer from catarrh of the stomach, and 
of course awful dyspepsia. 

‘For about a year I lived on crackers 
and water. Believing that coffee was 
the cause of all this suffering, I finally 
quit it and began to use Postum Food 
Coffee. It agreed with my stomach, my 
troubles have left me and I am tast gain- 
ing my health under its use. 

“No wonder I condemn coffee and 
tea. No one could be in a much more 
critical condition than | was from the use 
of coffee. Some doctors pronounced it 
¢ancer, others ulceration, but none gave 
me any relief. But since I stopped coffee 
and began Postum I am getting well so 
fast I can heartily recommend it for all 
who suffer as I did.” llame given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. Read 
the little book, « The Road to Wellville.” 








« There's a reason.’ 


Suaipe 


Drop it, kick it, or if you can think of a 
more severe test of salety, please make it — 


we accept any challenge. 


Discharge 
Impossible 


Our exclusive patent 


safety lever is the reason why accidental discharge 
is impossible, and it lifts the 


IVER JOHNSON... Revolver 


out of the “went-off-by-accident” class. 


This lever must be in place before 


the revolver hammer can touch the firing pin and can only be raised when 
you purposely pull the trigger. 


Our Booklet “Shots” Mailed Free } 


owner of firearms should know, and 
views the peculiar construction of t 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver 


fi 


recartridge, 32-38 center fire cartridge. 


-inch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 22 38 


foes into the detaile 
Iver Johnson. 


Iver Johnson 


3-inch barrel, nicke plated finish, 3 38 cen- 
ter fire cartridge,  - $6 


s full of firearm lore; gives 
ortant facts that every 
and illustrates by sectional 


Hammerless Revolver 


For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or will be sent prepaid on receivt of 


price if your dealer will not supply. 


Look for the ow/’s head on the grip and our name on the barrel. 


IVER JOHNSON'S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS, 153 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York Office: 99 Chambers St. 
European Office: Pickhuben 4, H 


, Pacific Coast Branch: 





P RB. Beckeart Co., 2880 Alameda Av~ Alameda, Cal, 


Makers of Iver Johnson Bicycles and Single Barre! 
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-\ ness are peculiar to itself. / 


OFIN TAMESOX 


THREE &**®* STAR 
WHISKEY 


















Stands for 

/ the highest type of 
whiskey. Its Purity, 

Flavor, and Wholesome- 














Johnny—* Papa and mamma have got- 
ten a divorce.” 

Tommy—* 1 suppose you wiil have the 
custody of one and I the other,’’— Sux, 





ROM EIKE’S Press Cutting Bureaw will 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your trends, 
or any subject on which ye ‘ou want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 
100, 000 PLUMBERS, PLASTERERS, 
BRICKLAVERS wanted in San 
Seonciane. We teach you in tew weeks. 
guaranteed. Free catalogue. 
COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
St. Louis New York: 239 10th Ave. 





Union card 











THE 


PRUDENTIAL 


HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 





The Harvest Will Be Certain 


If you take out an Endowment or Life Policy in The Prudential. 
save small sums, and assure yourself, or family, a substantial income at a later date, 


when most needed. 


Every year The Prudential is paying out Millions of Dollars of Life Insurance to 
policyholders who are reaping the Harvest of their forethought. This money is being 
used to support families, educate children, furnish business capital and provide incomes. 

You wish to reap the BEST harvest for Addlocss Doge ns The Prudential to-day. 


It has something interesting to tell you. 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


Incorporated as « Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 





You can thus 


Home Office, NEWARK, N. J. 











= Four 24-Hour Trains to Chicago Every Day—NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 














The Most Popular 
After-dinner 


Speech: 










“Give me a 
Glass of 


The Supreme After- 
dinner Cordial 


Eagle Liqueur Distilleries | 


RHEINSTROM BROS. 
Cincinnati, U. Ss. A. 


ppb bbb bbb bhi bpapahaneeneeenaie 2 
: CHEW... 


Beeman's}) 


THE Conant, 
Pepsin + 
Gum + + 


Cures Indigestion and 
Sea-sickness. 


are Imitatioas. 


res ane 
For at Every Drug Store 


School-examiner—* What is the mean- 
ing of false doctrine ?” 
Schoolboy —* Please, sir, it’s when the 
doctor gives the wrong stuff to the peo- 

ple who are sick."— Christian Register. 








Arter James Montcomery FLaca. 

















Copyright, 1906, by Judge Company, 
Theme, aaa - | 
50 CENTS 
‘*GOOD-NIGHT!"’ | 
It is the last word. There is nothing more to 
said. 


Ogre beautiful, artistic, pertinent —speaks 

Adres | 

Piature Department, Judge Company | 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Add extra postage for foreign orders. 











Brorvert 
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THE FLATTERER. 


Forester—‘‘ You were trespassing on the forbidden path again yesterday, young lady.”’ 
Younc woman—‘‘ | ?"’ 
Forester—*‘ Don't deny it; | saw your footprints. Nobody else in the whole country- 


side wears so tiny a shoe."'—AMeggendorfer Biatter. 











SEPTEMBER 
IN THE 
ADIRONDACKS 











No finer place can be found than the Adirondacks 
in September. 


The air is cool and bracing, the scenery beautiful 
and the sense of perfect rest that comes with the 
night is delightful. 


This wonderful region is reached from all direc- 
tions by the 





‘America’s Greatest Railroad.”’ 


For a copy of ** The Adirond»ck Mountains and How to Reach Them,” 
send a two-cent stamp to George H. Daniels, Manager General Advertising 
Department, Grand Central Station, New York. 


Cc. F. DALY, 
Passenger Traffic Manager, 
NEW YORK. ’ 






































The Truth 
Can be told about 
Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 





There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. It is PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact perfec- 
tion for healthtulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 





“ Of the six Ameri.~ 
can Champagne. 
exhibited at th 
Paris exposition 07 
1900, the GREA" 
WESTERN wa: 
the only ome tha: 
receiv a GOLP 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. \ 


eld by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 














Life insurance is of such general ac- 
ceptance that the man whois not insured 
is the exception. | 

Are you the exception ? 

Consult the 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
921-3-§ Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





REALISM OVERTHROWS ROMANTICISM. 


The romantic one —“ How poetically 
beautiful is the evening dew." 

The practical one—* Yes; you might 
call it the sweat on the brow of the hill.” 
—New York Sun, 











| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


| 














An Eye-Feas for All Summer. 





wT COME ouT TILL You Geo WAY. 








SOMETHING THAT WILL JUST 
SUIT YOU. 


Our combination offers for Summer Cottages ere 
immensely pooular last season. We gave big value ‘or 
the money—the highest grade work both in color and 
black and white. 

Here are new offers for you to select from—s me 
thing to please — one. ‘ 

We will send the following pictures to any address in 
the United States upon receipt of price. 

FOR 50 CENTS 
3—Miniature Heads on card, 6x 12% 
2—Popular Girls, in colors, 11 x 1434 

1—Smart Girl, colored, 7 x 13% 

1—“‘ I Won’t Come Out Till You Go’Way,”’ in « lors 

2—Biack and White line drawings (Stanlaws) 


Value One Dollar 


FOR 40 CENTS 
We will send Mrs. Frank Leslie’s two spicy books, the 


| most delightful of summer reading— 


** Rents in Our Robes ” 
“* Are Men Gay Deceivers?’’ 


For ONE DOLLAR we will forward a genero: be 


of back numbers of Lesiie’s Weexcy, Jupc™, 
as light readi We will also send a s0-cent indle 
or a 25-cent upon receipt of remittance. 


PICTURE DEPARTMENT 
JUDGE CUMPANY 
225 Fourth Avenue : : New York 
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NEW YORK CITY 


TIWENTY-FIFTH 
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America’s Best Humorous Cartoon Weekly 


























PJHE first number of JUDGE was dated October 29th, 
1881, and it is the intention of the publishers to fit- 
| tingly celebrate its quarter-century mark by issuing a 
A handsome double number, combining this Silver Anni- 
} versary number with our regular annual Hotel and Club 
es, under date of October 13th, 1906. 

It is a matter of great pride to the publishers that 
A JupcE, one of the pioneers of cartoon journalism, 1s 
to-day more prosperous than at any time since its 
foundation, and is recognized the world over as the best American 
humorous weekly. 

We earnestly request the co-operation of our friends to make 
our Silver Anniversary number the best ever published. It will be 
an issue that will be kept for many years. We can recommend 
this number to all advertisers. Copy should be in our hands by 
September 30th at the latest. We want you represented. 














225 Fourtru Avr. Sy ag New York City 


B. C. EVERINGHIM, Advertising Manager 


Marquette Burtpine, Curcaeo, Itt. 


Western Office, CHARLES B. NICHOLS, Representative 
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1. Ze ARTISTE-PEINTRE—‘* Mon ami, is it zat you will ze lady-cow around 
ze neck grasp? She is fidgety, and | must paint her—yes!"’ 

Nervy Nat—" Did you those spots on her quarter-deck paint—no ? 

Of course not. It is that | have a few minutes that are at your disposal, 


and it also is that | will hold that cow for these minutes."’ 





-_ 














3. Ze aRrtiste-peintre—‘‘ Now you can rest a moment, mon ami. |! 
search for ze verte emeraude.” 

Nervy Nat—‘‘Oh, thanks! I really don't care to rest—it is really 
quite diverting. You see, | rest so much of the time. Don't you think 
a little more action, more movement, would help the picture? |! love 
pictures in which there is something doing ''—— 


2. ZE ARTISTE-PEINTRE—“‘ Ah, c'est ca! Now I can paint—yes!”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ My dear sir, I can't tell you; I'm no judge of the art. 
Now, if I'm presumptuous, don’t hesitate to say so; but wouldn't it add 
interest to your canvas if you—er—kinder slipped me in next to the—er 
animal? Some of my very good friends have been kind enough to call 
me handsome '’—— 








4. ZE ARTISTE-PEINTRE—‘‘ Eet will be feenish quite soon. Hold tight, 
mon ami!" 

Nervy Nat—*‘ Never in your life did you give utterance to words 
more sopping wet with truth—it will soon be finished! And I have a most 
persistent presentiment that it will be a very complete job at that. You 
may as well start on a new picture ’’—— 














V8 ‘s 
5. Ze artiste-peintre—‘‘ Mon Dieu! Ventre de St. 


chien !*" 

Nervy Nat—‘ To say nothing of eau de cologne, pAté de fois gras, 
Vive le roi! and Arc de Triomphe! Your dear friends,,whd know noth- 
ing about painting, will say, ‘Oh, me, oh, my! That cow seems to be 


coming right out of the picture.’ "’ ’ 


a -_ 
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6. Nervy Nat—*“' Say, mister man, I'd take this as a personal hunch to 
go into some other line of business. As for me, the crowded haunts of 
men and the level, if barren, asphalt——_1 have spoken!"’ 


COPYR!SHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK 

















